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THE HOUSE OF PERIL
B Y LOUIS TRACY

The Master Mystery Story of New York Life
C 0 P.Y.ft. 16 It B Y 1BDWAHD J. C 0 O E

Chief Inspector Winter Joins De-

tective Furneaux in Unravelling-th- e

Van Cortland Mystery
JEALOUSY ASSIGNED AS MOTIVE FOR THE CRIME

Capt. Stuart, Brown, the Butler,
and Morrison Are Engaged in

i

Helping the
.

Two Sleuths
Tuc CTOPV TO PiATP ot 11,9 brew, but contrived to spill It

1 nC O I unseen Into tho bowl which held that

B
ROWN, the butler of the Fifth Avenue mansion of Anthony wretched goldfish. No respectable

JL chemist, by the way, would supply
Van Cortland, finds his employer dead and twelve guests 0nc. tenth ot the quantity needed to

unconscious around a' tabic where the thirteen had gathered wdoT'nn? oSt. 7m mucS

tor a convivial celebration or me cc wud me mgiu uciuic.
A goldfish in a bowl in the room is floating, dead. A straigc odor
pervades the room.

Capt. Stuart, iin army officer, calls for van Cortland to go Tor a

ride in Central Park and discovers the state or affaire. Aftur talking
with Morrison, the chauffeur; Roberts, the valet; Marie, the maid,
and Brown, Capt. Stuart calls Police Headquarters and in si few

minutes a queer-looki- ng little man appears at the mansion and intro-

duces himself as Mr. Furneaux of the detective force. After looking

over the ground he orders that Dr. George Bright of East 83d Street

. be called.
Capt. Stuart, choscn by Furneaux ,to notify Miss Mary Dixon,

his fiancee, of Van Cortland's death, performs the disagreeable task,
but is impressed by the fact that she shows no deep grief. Meantime
.Willie Dixon, Mary's young brother, one of the. unconscious group,
awakes after Furneaux has emptied the pockets of all the Ace Club
members and taken their fingerprints.

Cnnt. Stuart aecomnanies Willie Dixon to his home, metis Mary
icairi, but learns nothing of her feelings regarding the death of the

tvA. man-su- was to marry, nc joins runiwus arm ui uvihut'"... . .. 4 f i r.. .i it .i..winter at ureaiuasi, wicrc nicy uiscuss mc case.

I " i Furneaux' MethodMr. i
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CHAPTER IV.
DedUetlvo

ROM that moment Aieo Btuan
realized he was moving In a
new world, a world In which
It behooved him to pick his ho

ho am he
ho to

If be he

marry
way with Mary Dixon, If ho not

'
. n,iiinn f,.r rv.im ..ml a' certain dollnllo steps td break

' .;. off ho would ro- -
clear judgment earned whllo on a noUco.moved wltIltmt furtllcr
Divisional Staff, ho certainly did aiUdcd to a previous warning,

' 'want to It at of a couched In broken Kngllsh,
of Vo'rk, dclecUves. meant to simulate tho effort ot an

. abandoned at 'any thought ot uneducated Italian to express him- -
' ' criticising peculiarities, and had self."

not to wait long befofjb ''Can we sco nolo now?" In- -
atars (gr decision. Ot courso, ho quired Winter meekly,

f fully cipected Furneaux to manifest Furneuux.i certainty an
nurpriso wit the 'Chief Inspector's
statement: 'not yet did he the
complexities ot tho mau'a char-
acter. It was almost a point of

, .hunor with Furneaux that ho should
never ,ba surprised at anything,

"Dear me!" was what ho Bald,
"liourlng out auolher cup of coffee,
j "Does that elrapllty matters?" in-

quired Winter.
!No. It'a mos1"annoylng thing

you coujd havo inc." ,
"Why r$ , ,

."Because It Introduces tho element
of suicide, which J huvc completely

"Which you had discarded?
mean?"

('Nut a bit. I ant preclso ot upcech
and use. the ulinple phrases beloved
of Lincoln and Bright."

Winter winked brazenly at Stuart,
who, having nothing to kepi
quiet. .He "fnltnuclt had thought of
filicide a solution ot tho tragedy,
though it was a difficult tu
leconcllo with vun Cortland's up.
proachltig murrlago to 11 delightful
Eh I like Mary Dixon.

"Well, pocket Vldocq, glvo tin
jour jurn lu words of 0110 Hyllublc,"

tho big
"Yutl may viiioho uow," wild .Fur-

neaux.
"That'8 a good start, anyhow," and

winter offered Stuart a
clgar-cas- o.

"By the way," put In the latter,
you gentlcmon really wish to

cuss this ugly business In my pres.
enco? I am deeply Interested, of
course, but"

"W need your help," Fur-
neaux. have employed you already
as a cavalry screen, .but you don't

HAD
Hhen you get tho of this affair
you may make up your mind to toll
us what you know."

"What l know?" cried Stuart.
waved a hand In air as

though Impatient tlieso childish In-

terruptions, and Winter earn-
estly:

"Captain Stuart, you spoiling a
good cigar lighting It on ono

In," smiled Stuart. Carry

"I'm make apeech," na--

urneaitx dcntentlously, "and don't
, want be Interrupted by cither crude
, humor or military Ineptitude."

Winter produced a notu-boo- k und
1 the word "Ineptitude" In luruo
i tcrtpt across a blank page, whero- -

sot have expected to die loon,'

continued, "but I suie did,
not think was destined pass out
lost night. Ilia llfo had been threat-
ened, however. No later than yes
terday. the dato correct, ro
eclved & typewritten slip Idling him

would not bo allowed tu
exceeding care. Ho valuod and that did

.rt,.m,. tho cngugcnicnt bo
Tno

aud noi
.not lose tho hands and Is
valr New He

once,
their

thanking his tho
tho

who was

grasp
llttlo

tho
told

discarded.''
Vou

John

say,

aa
theory

my

mild man.

'do

said
"I

said

by
give

on!"

--Jtim

actor no mean rank, produced n
soiled scrap of paper, upparcntly tho
lower half if a lollli sheet, which had
been torn, not cul. anil folded twice.
Ho handed" It to tho ChTef wllh a lino
air. v ;

it bore a date, Juno lSth, and con-

tained some typed lines, which ran:
"You kno nlredda you havo not

to tnarrl la Slgnorlna Dixon.
need not tell you tho wy. It Is "

forbid, see. t not tell you again.
You stoppu la nozzo or you die
In Iwcnty-fou- r hour, see. You
putta llttcl wlto cat" In wlndo

morning, 8 otn, un not
kill jou tumor, Ncx da you any,
in Jornul no murrl.llsB Dlxun un
Mr. Corlland. Bellfu this. It In

alright. Maka big blac X on
llttel wlte carrd."
Winter scanned tho messago with

closo attention and paused It tu
Stuart, who noticed at ouce that the
letters "r" nnd "y" und the capital
"S" were out ot alignment on the
typewriter. Ho paused 110 comment,,
however, but plucrd tho paper on tlif
tablo In front of Furneaux, who still
seemed to bo seeking Inspiration In
I lie bluo vault of heaven.

Walling until each of his hearci-- i
had scrutinized tho threat,, he con-

tinued:
'Tlirrm nf Inftt tilrrlil'n mflv nf

wcll.fllled thirteen admit that vun Cortland

hang

spoko of this warning having reached
him a typed envelope, bearing thn
Grand Central postmark of midnight
the night before. Ho scoffed It,
attributing It to tho crazo among low-cla- ss

Italians for sending anonymous
letters. Indeed, hn went ad-fu- r as to
say that soma gill In tho opciu hud own ubo

of

are

"I

t j
l 1

to

ot

I

I

In

ut

as a mere matter of form. Thu nolo
was neither written nor composed by
un Italian, but by some ono adopting
that soino one who knew
about the sill, probably a trivial bit
of folly, und seized on
that pretext to threaten vun ,Cortland
with It ho married Mury
Dixon.

"I spit at Italian hide of thin
romance. It centres right here, In
fashionable Fifth Avenue. Tho man
who committed tills murder wits in
that room lust night. It was ho who
placed a strong dosu ot chloral hy.
drute, disguised by Ghyl Iloiiae or
glycerlno und In tho
punch, well knowing that mix- -

H himself, course, flans
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ULUU Ul ItllU rJw lUlimiuuv
tu bo on tho point of death, ho raised
tho blind ot thu third or most north-
erly window Fifth Ave-

nue, opened tho window, went out
on balcony und threw the bottle
which had held tho' narcotic right
nciOHS road into shrubbery,
of Centra!

probably the In-

ternment don't think It a ey-lin-

or needle with which ho hud

ture of wines und liquors hide it VVrlnn hut. fonr will nut turn
of .n, nn nm tiinsimii.

of tuvk

too,

self when he awoke, which, he fore- - chief marked with the Initials R. K flrat hint of tho chase.
saw, bo In tho prcs- - and found, of courso, In tho pocket from Winter's blandly want to tiso him In, ways henco
enco of the police. And, damn him, of young Bob Kernlngham. That, by agreeable face to Burneaux'a Intent tho dinner. But he's onto our same
ho didn't!" the way, Is a secret. Mr. Kerning- - one, Stuart could nac' help Bralllng. now, and the girl Is oft tho map

Furneaux's voice broko In squeak ham himself Is not aware that I know "Let us In on the Joke," said Fur- - where help 'Is How- -
on tho last forclblo scntoncc. It was It, und I doubt very that he neaux tartly. evor, ho did us a good an mebbe
tho protest of genulno artist against knows It himself. In fact, as a clue . it Is no Joke, gentlemen," said tho we've done him one."
unkind rule. It Is a trifle too obvious, It must soldier. "I have read of a bird being Winter's eyebrows curved In two

Ho had for guidance on the bo Inquired into. Never shall It bo farclnated by a snake, and was JUBt perfact arches,
first disordered utterance of the ono said that Dctcctlvo Bureau wondering how tho wretched fowl "Match-makin- g again, Charles?,
man among twelvo who know what lo see tho wood for the trees. Another wouia make out If It were stalked by Such Is qulto Indecent," he said,
sort of deadly peril ho, was faclnc Hem tho In the dust on the two snakes." "Poor van Cortland Is hardly dead
when Ills scattorcd senses returned, balcony were purposely by
and who know too that his period of shuffling tho feet. In fact, tho man
greatest danger would bo tho few
seconds prior, to complcto conscious-
ness. Hut tho test had failed, or Fur-
neaux said It had.

"The window was neat work..
Charles, very neat," said Winter
composedly. "How did you get It?"

"I'ach blind Ih controlled a spring
nl tho slilu ot tho rollor. Brown drow
nil tho blinds lit o'clock last night
tind arranged them properly, ot
course. Tho wo'll bruckct
lilm Mr. X for pulled down
that blind too forcibly and tho rollor
shot over tho spring. Tho accident
must have dlsconcrted hlm'more than jnin
enough, or, If promedltatcd, was tho
llncst thing I have over heard of In
tho annals ot crime, as
straight to the only direct
wo ltflvo, tho typed letter.
The rest was easy too easy.

4 '

upon gazed tho unpleasant taste thu ,.inu,wi win. "i.ui

other

his concerned.
turn,

but
relied

failed
haste

footprints

short

me upper ol an opposite even dfew blind,
palates of dozen done of und nouo ot 011 tho clubs bowl

may or wrre of detecting to.hl'i mi.1i, ho

who killed very
little."

"And now, you will
tell us your

"1?" ciled Stuart.
"yea, you. my quaint little

friend wilt permit, llko to
him. Apart from all Italian

vendettas or slighted ballerinas, the
projected marrlugo ot Silts Dixon

van me as sup-
plying the key toVhls Mr.
X., as Furneaux so politely puts !t,

to stop that
riage, and so only when the bride.

we have direct and ob

it pointed vloua for the Now, It
ovldenco

barring
aimcuu lur yyi uaA.ii vuu

lady. Tho mcro mention ot detec-
tive's name will cither seal her lips
or throw her Into hysteria of

which will be
bcsldo tho But you met her as

social equal and frlond of van
Cortland's. How did she tako
news of Glvo us your full
and free Impressions, no how
mistaken they may provo later. That
Is why Mr. Furneaux choso you hi
messenger, and am sure you will
not, from any notions of

refuse us your confidence."
looked In at mon

who awaited his answer. Probably,
In no other dctcctlvo force In the
world wero thcro two members so un-ll-

each other as these two.
Winter was big. round man

round-bodie- d, round-llmbc- d.

Ills bluo eyes
wore rather more kindly than stern,
but tho of his head tho
cars, no lesa than tho strength of

masslvo chin, proclaimed thn cour-
age and tenacity of prize-tighte- r,

simile well borno out, too, his
hair and tho olzo of

lists, ot which on tho tablo
and other held ho was
smoking. sat back comfortably In
Ids chair, but was in such lino physi-

cal condition that he could have

was hopeless

and,

emergency.

shrewd observer of men have

have

3H21;;2!- -

OHKssSU'-ai.lttr- notion

"'SSsSSeiSSwSeigSStjMRvSSSSSS

Cortland-polso-ned hlm-- by some "AS AS HE COULD BE SURE
, - ., I,. neAn u rr nocucn TUP WINDHW. WENT

will ''yi'uueniiiu uo VAN .

eeiii. to understand yours , find the glr"ttiidhls wm bo dono cou,d BUr0 yun Corlland wua OUT ON THE BALCONY. AND THREW BOTTLE WHICH

Furneaux

a

disguise,

death

the

roso-wule- r,

the

nv tll Jf

overlooking

the

tho tho
Park.

"It contained,
I wus

Glancing

tho

confused

by

murderer

did

chiv-
alry,

his

UUItiuiiiu

HELD THE NARCOTIC ACROSS
SHRUBBERY OF CENTRAL PARK."

Mr.

THE INTO THE

recollect
tho room. impossible nis race

he cackled from Winter ot
"You Capt. Stu- - Anglo-Saxo- n hut Fur- -

administered tho Hit, clever criminal, ueuux named rrancois
but that not been found, rcully brainy sort, loud after father,

all pieces Hlciith .tly but up mixed Now Englund
hiiikeu bottle uro uncounted urrcst genealogy.
inun ground 1111111, lie blazon trail with Furncuux undiluted thinking inu- -

wllh tooth-com- b und magnifying hints, on tho equally chine. clnu held
tho tiling ua call clever and brainy finding other quicksilver,

would I It them
Furneaux the eky effectually m.AW

probably

much

Unrougn cniorai, graniea tnat torturcu ,OWf tho took stronr; forgotlrn llngcr-print- s.

window. half-drunk- fools doctored nunch the
Cortland unaitrd . trusting window bmiuse took to

a

a

I

8

a
a

Cortland forgot

CuptahxStuart,
story," TPald'WIntor.

If
I shoujd In-

terpret

und
Cortland strikes

mystery.

killed Cortland

"There a
motlvo 'crime

ua w
a

a de-

nunciation hopelessly
point.

a a
the

death 7

matter

I
absurd

Stuart silence tho

a
roundheaded,

prominent

.between

a
a

a
cioie-cropp-

rested
the the cigar

dressed

might

asked,

FURNEAUX THEORIZES. SOON

r,roilai)iv ijijuuuuh. ..w

duties.
RIGHT ROAD

features.
apologetically, .

to.vun a
to

innocent Winter a
I

a

dividually tuey wore a terror
had not alien they on a

criminal trail,
thero social

In thu- United States endeuvureu
force of will to betray hlui. wloe ihctu with to gallop fait and far to cover ai thi

wrong, James.

"I've been called all sorts of thing's yet."
In previous life, but never a "She never cared a straw about
snake," said Winter. van Cortland. Sho almost hated him

"I thinking mainly of the bird's It came marrlago."
predicament. Well, I no "How do you know?
way of'cscape. I must warn you that "Because, James,, that streak ot
1 am a mighty poor ot tlio femininity In mo which you think you

temperament, but I came to hvo discovered assures mo. It cx-t- he

conclusion this morning that Mlsa lsts, that woman who loved a man
Dixon less appalled by Cort- - would bchavo as Mnry Dixon did two
land's death than terrified as to agof and a woman not In lovo
outcome. Sho dreaded rather what I loathes tho very of

eay than what I had said mony. Ncxt7"
already. I mean thut while over- - "Have you any sort plan founded
whelmed nowa, aa any decent-- on your analysis to tho moment?"
minded woman must be, her thought "No. I must think things out. I
leaped once conte- - need to ltnow a heap moro about three
quences. She assumed he had been men whose rooms am now golns
killed, not that he might have been ' eearch. The three are Robert,
the victim ot accident suspected Kernlngham, whoso handkerchief
disease." wiped the vase, Philip Durrano and

Furneaux's face wrinkled In an ap- - Francis O. Baker."
preclatlve grin. "Why Durrano and Baker?"

"Mum I Ha! Excellent I" he cried, "Becauso they, llko Kurntngham,
"I seldom err In choosing my man." have long thin feet. Mr. X.,

"You would have failed In your on the balcony, forgot shuffle
choice this tlino had 1 guessed what feet ns wall ns sideways."
lay behlud It," bald Stuart quietly. "Luckily for u. Charles, they

"Don't you want your frleud's ways do forget something. you
elayer bo discovered?" want me?"

"Yea.. If my personal efTorts" "Of course. How am t to force my
"Suppose," In tho other, way Into threo uptown mansions

Dixon wero replaced by some- - less I have your Inert and obese mass
shrow of an Italian balladsquawkrr, mo?" .
would you feel so aggrieved
matter?"

"Shut you Imp I" Winter.
"You must mako allowances for pro-

fessional Capt. Stuart. Fur- -

tho

neaux would a pet lamb to stalk and an expert
n lion a pet lamb wero tho best luro. from Hospital mak-H- o

oven bow of blue silk Ing a examination
rIKhni, rnlinil Wr.nl I V llttln nf tioriv. It llclD SOU10. I

harm has done you suppose the post mortem la afternoon and glvo you

Miss suro test, wo canuoi opcra- -

"Pleacc .don't be offended I Hons for that."
"We must our stcp.. Thesethat every word spoken will

must be, forgotten on both sides. And
dreams that the lady Is a

party her lance's death. We want
find out circumstances which

led up to It, and what you have Just
told us may bo ofy exceeding value.
Your summary la fine, Won't you go
n nn furtlior O II rl c I VQ . I Ilia r.Tf 1

prung at an a tiger-lca- p
word8 that were .hat you

If need In a looso- - anJ what sno 7..
tilting blue aergo suit and wore a.

TlTtl his right hand P'"nEe. It to dream
-- j of temporizing. Ho had a retentive

u 1 - i,id.i,iv pffontlvn memory,
knuckle-duste- r in an He Practically

1.. iii,, o nrtiinenmn. a
brief

made

classified as a successful stock. "D
cattlo as a "I done allbroker who bred pedigree

van
nr4 nopusv

that THE

side."

about

wrote

loinor

would

width

In determine

or
Cortland, a French
Practically lighter,

dclcctivo

"Anthony

together

bxaolnv.

was

thought matrl-mlg- ht

to

to

to
lengthwlso

to

broke

in

no

to

In usedjUBt

repeat,
tho two

between and tho
that Having

him that you

ui-n-

ablo

him
girl

niiu u. guuu umi uiuu j-

pated," ho said, a stiffness ot
not lost on his hearers.

case does not Interest me so particu-
larly that I should a con-

nection with It."
"You'ro a ioro with mo?"

rhlrped Furneaux. "Well, I suppose
I Is difficult to define"

'Don't try. I hate mention
eating to a man who has dono so

twlco already y, but I shall
glad If you will Mr. Wlntor

and me In a dinner
"I er"'
"Pleaso come," urged Winter,

VW V "Inking again.

fcmlnlno

possible

external

had. no

to

to

what

portentous meant, but he
changed Imminent refusal Into, a
hesitating acceptance.

"Oood," cried Chief heartily.
"As there Is un Italian flavor In this
alfulr, suppose you meet us at
Restorato Milano, In West 46th Street,

,,r . nnii,. ku i, rht Stuart ai- - at 7.ao. uon'l wail ai ino
Furneaux turned a basilisk eye on ready takon him for a leading Jockey turn the lmnal ot thB flrBJ

his chlof. aud on tho point of or famous comedian, nanas ana room on me .en, u..u
making some biting answer when ho feet waro tiny, even for ono who there, nnd any son of a gun aims
Knomort in that Stuart was about 120 pounds. It quite your business, pay Serpe. xnal 11

"Oil, yes," almost his was
see. nuro stock,

actlvo poison If wua L.lianc3
has nnd his

tho of the g firmly to Iho mother whs ot
for. A ot tlto wrong man an was

Is now going tliu mean tho nn
a quiet relying Tho of tho onu red

gluaa lor olhur let blood, ot tho in

at ,,,,
pari tho uro

tho hlw or
capable It caio

van

van mar

13

his

as

by

one

He

bo. Ho

nowird

11,1c

onu tho

uvc-- r

10

X doers; ran
uo tncy aimoai

did, no wolf
but

own not uff pocket

my

when to
seo

Judge
It

no
was van

11: hours

next
of

by my up

at Ita
1

an or

when
his

al- -

Do

behind

up, said"

zeal,
port. He

It tho

ltn miV
or

If say
be.

one
to

tho

was

ot
was

an

itiuiu uhhu- -
with

lone "This

wish

bit

am. It
to

nobly
bo Join

little

"""--t

wink
an

the

tho

.... h.ir had uuur.

wan mis

was

his

van
wan

stop hla mouth."
"But 'eorpe' Is tho Italian for

'snuke. "
"Exactly."
Stuart could not help laughing, ccn

in thut houre of gloom.

"I belles o yvii two could
mo to keep a suaplclouu cyo on my
own mother," said.

When he had gouo, Winter rubbed
his hunds.

"A find!" ho said cheerfully. "Ho
may kick llko n Meer, but we can
uurcly gel him to pump that girl "

Furneaux shook his bead.

"You'ro Wo

It was a sore point with Furneaux
that publlo would never believe
ho was a detective. ,

"Do wo go now?"
"I am waiting for the doctor's re- -

use toxicology
Roosevelt aro

would tie a thorough
nnr-l- r tlin

But quiet
DlxonY Din uciay

hero watch

adversary

n'nser

verbatim,
conversations

morning.

closer

upstairs,

scaled

wants

Thero

persuade

youug asses oeiong iu m uuai i.,un- -

lies In New York
tho Social Register."

IJfiey aro an in

"Ono Is even an F. V. V., becauso
Durrano halls from Virginia."

"And tho frlrl is in tho Junior
League. Charlca, you-mus- t restrniu
yourself."

"Oh, It Is a pretty case, and no
mistake. I've known Chief Commis-

sioners lose their scalps for affairs
which were not Point Ono per cent
of this In public Interest."

"Ah:" sighed Winter.
"Yes, 1 had to drag you In. I

couldn't pull tho weight unaided."
"You llttlo devil! Kven over the

phone I felt your lino Italian hand."
"Don't mix your metaphors, Chief.

It sounds bad nt this hour of tho
morning. nd cut out tho Italian
stuff. There's nothing In It."

1 don't agree with you. You're
nharp, r admit, but your survey Ii
limited to tho nica ot a flashlight."

" 'Slirp?' 'Flashlight?' It oil
said my Intellect wan 'dear' or 'pierc-
ing' I might let the insult pasu."

"You'll mako a fortune out of boobs
by your cheap wit when you tako your
penslon'and set upa private detective
office."

i"I'll find you a strong-ar- m Job as
bouncer. By tho way, tho butler here
Is In your line. Lot's put hlin
through ity

Furneaux leaped to the bell. Any
one hearing theoo two bandying un-

pleasant peisonalltlcs would havo
that the city dctcctlvo forco

waa about to lone the Bervlcco of om-
it not both of its best. men. nhetcas,
ns the Chief Commissioner well knew,
the cleverrat crook. In New York
ought to tremble when tho Big 'Un
and the Llttlo 'Un of the bureau were
not only yelping at his heels but snap-
ping at each other.

In crossing tho room Furneaux hap- -
pened to glance Into the street, so,
when Blown came, his first query
was:

"Who cleared Hie mob away from
tho door?"

"A rough looking fellow who spoko
to Captain Stuart, sir."

"How do you know?"
"The chauffeur told me. sir."
Winter and Furneaux exchanged a

fook of inquiry. Even their omni-
science could not solve that puzzle.
Then the Chief took up the examina-
tion.

"I hear you were In the London po- -

may lice. Brown," he said.
"Yes, sir."
"Why did you quit?"
Tho butler's face flushed slightly.
"Do you really want to know?" he

asked.
"Sure."
"Well, I was getting on all right for

five years when a Sergeant stuck hl
knlfo Into me."

"Stabbed you?"
Brown smiled gently.
"No, sir. That's Just a manner of

speaking. I couldn't do right with
that fellow. Ho made my life a mis-
ery, so when tho war broke out I
resigned and Joined tho Guards.

Oood egg! That Sorgcant must
havo been a mean cuss.

"Ho was Just conceited, lr. But
1 got squaro with him,"

"Indeed, how?"
"In the interval, when I was out of

tho force, nn' beforo I passed tho doc-
tor, I went lo the pub tho saloon,
sir where I knew he might bo found
occasionally when oft duty. I ragged
him a bit, an' got him ,to put his
hands up."

"And then?"
"I gavo him one or two,"
"Soaked him in the Jawl"
"Yes, sir."
"Excellent. And how about the

army?"
"I got a machlno-gu- u hero," am!

Brown tupped his left shoulder, "three
times during tho attack on Looh.
They Invalided me out and I camo to
.merlcu with one of our Embassy
gentlemen. That'll how I took to
butlcrlng."

"No butler In New York has a bet-

ter record. By tho way, what rili'
was your sergeant?"

"About your size, sir."
"What! Do you think you coulJ

soak me In the Jaw?"
"I'd try to, sir, If you were to put

on mo week In an' week out, for
months."

"Ha!" cackled Furneaux. "Per-
haps, when this affair has blown over
and beforo tho houso is closed, I can
persuade Mr. Winter to come her"?

what ho the only sorao

ho

the onco over."
Tho chief endeavoured to look stern

but there could bo no doubt that thu
two big men wore estimating each
other with a measuring eye.

"My left shoulder still troubles mi
a lot," said Brown In an explanatory

ay, and the two detectives! smiled.
"Did they blow your hair oft In

France, too?" inquired Furneaux.
"No, dr. J am' proud of my bald

head. Hair seldom goes with brains
Look at women 1"

Now it was Winter's turn to chortle,
for his tiny eubordluato owned 11

shock of black hulr.
"Well, lct'n seo how far your brains

so," snapped Furnca'ux, who nofer
expected such a retort from thld bland
person. "How did Mr. vun Cortland
meet hlo death?"

"I think ho was stabbed lr, or
maybe that Is not the right word
Some ono shoved a poisoned needle
twice Into his neck over the Jugular
vein.''

"Ah, you saw that, did your
"I noticed tho two llttlo wounds

when I lifted his neail."
"Just as n mero guess who did It?"

"Some ono who didn't want him to
marry Mlsa Dlxonnlr."

"Why do you say that?"
"Miss Dixon and her father cam

hero this day week, and there was a
serious talk. In this very room. Mr.
van Cortland opened the door for
them as they went out, and I couldn't
help hearing what he eald. It was:
I'm Inclined to laugh nt the whole
business. Mary. You and I will get
married If I have to borrow a suit of
armor and clank my way to the

through a hedge of stllettoo
Those wero hln very words, sir."

"Did 011 sec Miss Dixon, just
then?"

"Yes, sir."
"How did she look7 What effect had

Mr. van Cortland's assurancs on
her?"

"She looked worried, sir."
No one spoke thereafter during

mine Beconds. Footsteps were heard
in tho corridor without, and Winter
nodded lo Brown.

"Tliunks," ho said. "We'll have
another chat later. Here como the
doctors. Tell them we aro In this
room."

For a brief whllo he and Furneaux
were alone.

"Ca marchel" murmured the little
man.

"It ganope!' replied the big
another staggering com-

plication arlies.)
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